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*>&, MOTION PICTURE 

and Television Magazine 


Here’s your way of getting an exciting guided 
tour through Movietown — the current issue of Motion 
Picture and Television • Magazine. Simply pick up MP 
(as our many friends fondly call us) and we’ll take you 
right into the glamorous film Capitol’s heart, straight into 
the lives of its star kings and star queens. 

With MP you go on the sound stages, you meet 
all the lovely actresses and handsome actors, and you see 
them in magnificent, exclusive, FULL COLOR PHOTOS 
each issue. 

What facts do you want to know about your 
favorite stars? MP’s man who discovers everything about 
them will tell you in his column, The Answer Man. And 
Erskine Johnson, the famous reporter who “listens in” on 
all the goings-on every day, tells the choicest items of 
gossip, romance and fun in his feature, Overheard in 
Hollywood. 

Beauty Editor Elaine Rounds reveals the inti¬ 
mate makeup secrets of the cinema city’s prettiest girls, 
and fashion authority Kay Brunell tells you what they’re 
wearing, and what Hollywood-designed clothes you may 
buy. 
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THESE PIPES RUN ^ 

FROM THE OIL HELP 
TO THE DEPOT WHAR 
WE PUMP IT INTO / 
SPECIALLY BUILT <1 
OIL TRAINS WHICH V 
CARRY IT DIRECTLY 
TO THE REFINERY ' / 
THIS IS A 8I& J£ 
SAVING OF 
MONEY! i/ 


THE OIL IS STILL GUSHING WILDLY 
OUT AT THE OIL FIELD, BUT NONE 
IS COMING THROUGH THE PIPES , 
AND ARRIVING AT THE DEPOT.' 
C'MON, I'LL SHOW YUW ' 


SOON..J| SINCE THE PIPES ' 
ARE UNDERNEATH 
THIS ROUTE , X RECKON IF 
THERE WAS A LEAK, THE 
PRESSURE OF THE OIL < 
PUMPED WOULD HAVE 
SHOT IT RIGHT UP THROUGH/ 
THE GROUND.' y -Y 


WELL, LASH, THAR'S 
NOT A TRACE OF 
OIL IN THE OIRT i 
/ .AY GUESS IS THAT 
r THAR IS A LEAK, BUT 
IT'S LEAKING FROM 
' OUT OF THE BOTTOM 
OF THE PIPE AND SINK- 


CHECKED L_ 
THEM A 
AGAIN AND 
AGAIN ^ 


X KNOW THAT, \ 

RICHARDS, BUT 
| UNTIL I'M SURE 
1 OF EXACTLY 
WHAT'S GOING ON, 
\ I PREFER BASILL 
) TO THINK! BE- 
UIEVE HIS THEORY! 


IF THIS SHOULD BE AN INSIDE 
JOB, I'D RATHER BASILL 
SPREAD THE STORY THAT I 
BELIEVE HIS IDEA ANO 
THROW THE CULPRITS OFF 
GUARD RATHER THAN , 
HAVE THEM THINK THEYkE 
BEING SUSPECTED! 


- 1 BOSS JUST 

CALLED IN THE LAW 
RATHER THAN FACE THE 
FACT THAT THAR MUST 
1 BE AN UNDERGROUND 
I LEAK IN THE PIPE ! 


AN UNDERGROUND 1 
LEAK? THAT'S J 
RIDICULOUS! SO < 
MUCH OIL IS BEING ' 
PUMPED THROUGH 
IT WOULD BE BOUND 
TO SEEP TO THE / 
TOP OF THE , 

GROUND ! J J 
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RIGHT NOW I'M RIDING BACK TO THE 
CHIEF MARSHAL'S HEADQUARTERS l 
I'M GOINS TO ASK THAT HE ASSIGN 
ANOTHER MARSHAL WHOM NO ONE 
KNOWS AROUNO HERE TO'WORK. WITH 
ME ! THEN X WANT TOUTO GIVE 
HIM A JOG OUT AT THE OIL FIELD 
50 HE CAN CHECK ON ALL THE MEN 
WITHOUT THEM KNOWING IT l 


MATBE I'VE SOT OIL ON MY ' 
MIND SINCE I'VE BEEN AS¬ 
SIGNED TO THIS FLAT LAND 
OIL COMPANY CASE , BUT I'D , 
SWEAR X SMELL OIL 
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IF THIS WALL OF DIRT SURROUNDING THE PIPE 
. SHOULD SUDDENLY cave IN, I'D BE DONE FOR l 
BUT I'VE GOT TO CHECK THE EVIOENCE ' 


And finally 


THIS PIPE HAS BEEN CONNECTS) WITH THE FLAT LANDS 
OIL PIPE I WHOEVER SET UP THIS PIPE, CLOGGED THE 
FLAT LANDS OIL PIPE AND DIVERTED ALL THE OIL INTO 
THIS ONE i NOW TO WORM MYSELF BACK ANO SEE IF X 
CAN FIND SOME PLACE TO HIDE IN THE MINE UNTIL I 
DISCOVER WHO THE OWLWOOTS - -OR SHOULD^ 
T SAY nil HOOTS - - - arf I ^ 


ARE WE GOING TO 
DO NOW ? 
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no! a shot would 

ECHO THROUGH THIS , 
HOLLOW MINE- 

and bring everyone 

RUNNING ! LET'S TIE 


5HAL USD I RECKON THE ONLY THING 

SAID HE DIDN'T t TO DO IS TO SHOOT HIM 
T ME : --RIGHT NOW ! A 


BASILL SHOULD HAVE BEEN 8ACK AT THE 
FIELD BY NOW, WHICH MEANS THE NEW SUPPLY 
OF OIL SHOULD COME POURING THROUGH . 
, ANY SECOND ' , m ,| ^ 
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3UT SUDDENLY , 


r ONCE THE OIL PIT STARTS 

TO FILL UP X WON'T EVEN 
, BE SAFE WERE l I'VE SOT ) 
TO SET OUT OF HERE 1 < 
FAST i THANK GOODNESS 
, AAY GOOD, OLD BULLWHIpy 
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THAT TAKES CARE OF \THAT SUITS 
THE SUM i NOW WE CAN ME FWE i 
SETTLE THIS WITH OUR 

fists ' I 


YO'RE PRETTY SMART, LoRUE, 
BUT YO'RE NOT SETTING OUT 
OF HYAR AUVE I I'LL FILLYUH 
L FULL OF LEAD 1 ^jjr-r-r* 
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HOWDV, FRED! ARE YUH DOING 
, ANYTHING NEXT SATURDAY? 


GOOD! THEN VUH 

CAN COME TO MV 
BIRTHDAY PARTY! 


r OH, YOUR ^ 

I BIRTHDAY 
PARTY'S _ 
SATURDAY? 


Cgroan) 


1 DON'T CARE IF YOUR) BUT I'M^v 

BIRTHDAY PARTY'S ^-/GOING TO 
WEDNESDAY OR ) ( SERVE YOUR 
SATURDAY OR ANY Y FAVORITE 
OTHER DAY! I DON'TV REFRESHMENT- 
WANT TO COMB! f HOT CHOCOLATE! 


Wednesday! 

























THAT'S 


IS CHARLES 
CRIES SO 


CH/iP'S PLAY 


BUT SERIOUSLY, 
I CAN'T GET 
OVER HOW FOND 
OF ME THE BABY 


— WE CALL HIM 
OUR " BAWL , 
LANO CHANGE 


SO MUCH HE SLEEPS ALL 
DAY WHEN I’M NOT f 
HOME- AND STAYS UP I 
ALL NIGHT TO EN30Y J 
■—, MT COMPANY t 


< LITTLE 
> I INFANT IS 
f J FOND OF 
YUH , tj 
ALREADY 
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WHAT’S THE MATTER 


IF YOU MEAN I 
DON’T COME FROM 
« WEST, YOU’RE RIGHT.' 
BUT I COULDN’T 
r POSSIBLY LOOK -T* 
L STRANGER THAN h 
k. you LOOK.' 


► VUH BETTER PICK ON _ 

SOMEBODY ELSE TO INSULT V" 

OR YO’RE GOING TO HAVE J BUT YOU DON’T ® 

> B MIGHTY SHORT UNDERSTAND YOU 

X_ CAREER ASKED FOR A JOB , 

_Jp;. ( AND X WAS TESTING 

c 7/"'- V you TO SEE IF YOU’D 

• /M a r work out for . 
^ ^ MVflCT -' 
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KILLER.' * 

(GULP.b 


► HOLD ON, I’M DESPERATE TO GET 
A NEW HAND TO HELP OUT WITH THE 
HORSES SO I’LL GUARANTEE TO «• 
PICK THE GENTLEST HORSE 
—r IN HVAR PER yUH.' __—( 


MUER. 


HOLD ON, IF YUH DON’T 
WANT TO RIDE KILLER, « 
YUH CAN PICK ANY ONE > 
OF THE OTHERS.' egCl 


OKAY, WHO WILL VOLUNTEER 
-T TO RIDE KILLER ___ 





































LASH LaRUE WESTERN 



LOOK, ALL yUH 
HAVE TO DO IS 
HANG ON .1 .— 


I CHANGED MY MIND.' 
I’LL TAKE THAT JOB 
' IN YORE ACT / rr^Y 


IT IS, BUT I RECKON IT’S BETTER PER ME TO 
DO SOMETHING THAT’S BELOW MY DIGNITY 
THAN FER ME TO BE BELOW A HORSE J j-rg 


BUT 1 THOUGHT YOU 
SAID BEING INSULTED 
WAS BELOW YOUR 
I —T DIGNITY/ r -^' 
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• I RECOGNIZE THE 
LAWMAN WITH YUH,^ 
BANKER TAYLOR/WHAT 
r PIO yUH COME UP 
L HYAR FER ?7M 




THAT FIVE- 
THOUSAND DOLLAR 

, NOTE YUH OWE MY L. 

IS TWO WEEKS OVERDUE 4 
ALREADY, HOLMES, AND I 
‘ 8ROUGHT THE LAW ALONG 
TO MAKE SURE YUH DON’ 
GIVE ME ANY TROUBLE 
ABOUT FORECLOSING.' M 


r RECKON I CAN WAIT ONE \ I'M GLAD TO 

MORE DAY.' BUT REMEMBER,) SEE THAT THIS 
TOMORROW NOON IS THE THING HAS 

DEADLINE.'EITHER YUH WORKED OUT 

HAVE THE MONEY THEN,J AMICABLY.' NOW X 
OR I TAKE OVER _JS RECKON WE CAN 

-. THE RANCH.' MOSEY BACK TO TOWN, 

<L v -_. MR. TAYLOR 


YUH COULDN’T PAY THE NOTE IN 
EAR AND TWO WEEKS, HOW DO 
EXPECT TO PAY IT WITH JUST 
ONE EXTRA DAY? pMSg 


CAN’T YUH GIVE ME 
JUST ONE MORE . 
DAY TO PAY, 

MR. TAYLOR ? J1MI 


5- THAR’S AN HOMBRE) 1 
WHO OWES ME FIVE 
• THOUSAND DOLLARS, AND J 
HE PROMISED TO PHY IT < 
BACK TO ME TODAY .'IF YUH 
GIVE ME UNTIL NOON TOMOR¬ 
ROW, I PROMISE TO HAVE 
<THE MONEY FER YUHJ jJj 


































lash larue western 


I’M MIGHTY PLEASED, BOSS, 
THAT YO’RE GOING TO BE . 
ABIE TO PAY THE NOTE AND 
a KEEP THE RANCH.' 


I’D BE PLEASED, TOO, IF IT j 

WERE THE TRUTH.' THE 
TR0U8LE IS, NOBODY OWES 
. ME ANY MONEY.' - - 


GREAT IDEA IS ^ 
RIGHT. 1 WHY DIDN’T 
f T THINK OF THIS 
V-BEFORE; 


I NO AS HOLMES HIDES PA 
HIS NEIGHBOR’S RANCH. 


, 7HE NEXT DAT. 


> 1 RECKON HE’S 
STILL SLEEPING.' I 
HAVEN’T SEEN HIM 
ALL MORNING. 1 IF 
YUH LIKE,I’LL SHOV 
fa*, YUH TO HIS 


BANKER TAYLOR SEI 
ME TO COLLECT THE 
FIVE THOUSAND <- 
DOLLARS DUE HIM 1 
ON THE NOTE l 
WHERE’S 

YOUR / -JP 


THAT’S A GREAT IDEA.’^ 
THEN AFTER YOU HOLD / 
\ ME FOR RANSOM, I’LLS 
/CAPTURE YOU AND HOLD 
you FOR RANSOM.'i 


I YES, A VERY SLIGHT 
HUNCH BASED ON 
\ SOMETHING YOU 
! JUST SAID. 1 BUT I 
) BETTER KEEP IT TO 
, MYSELF FOR THE 
TIME BEING.' RIGHT 
NOW I’M GOING TO 
REPORT BACK TO THE 
CHIEF-—rjfflf 


HAVE VUH ) 
ANY IDEA / 
WHO THE S 
KILL-NRPPER 
COULD BE? t 




ivanm"^; , EE v 

= I 

° lME oNF W iMW 

t»ve 2M|Lsand 

EAVE ^ IN 

sbL 

mM X% 5E 4 igh 
H 

I LIFE.' ,, -y. 


THAT LOOKS 
| LIKE A NOTE 


YlPES.' IT LOOKS AS IF THAR 
WAS A FIGHT IN THIS HYAR ROOM. 
BUT THAT’S FUNNY—I DIDN’T ^ 
HEAR A THING OUT IN THE << 
BUNKHOUSE AND IT’S JUST )« 
A SHORT DISTANCE AWAY 
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A MAN’S LIFE ) THAT SOUNDS 

• IS AT STOKE.' N. LIKE A GOOD 
WE’LL JUST HAVE ) IDEA. 1 WITH 
TO ROUND-UP / LASH ON THE 

• ALL THE PEOPLE ) JOS, EVERY- 
IN TOWN ANP J BODY KNOWS 

, SEE IF THEY f IT’S ONLY A 
WON’T CON- / MATTER OF TIME 
.TRIBUTE .' / BEFORE THEY’LL 
GET THEIR MONEY 
fill —l BACK •' r - '' 


I SUGGEST WE PUT THE RANSOM 7 

MONEY IN THE HOLLOW TREE TRUNK 
AS THE NOTE ORDEREP.' WHEN THE 
HOMBRE COMES TO PICK UP THE A 
MONEY, I CAN FOLLOW HIM 
ANP AFTER I’M SURE THAT A 

HOLMES IS SAFE, i-" 

I’LL CAPTURE V BUT WHAR PO 
—I HIM. 1 r-f YUH EXPECT TO 

V--,/ V GET THE MONEY 

SHBHLX v-FER the 

ii ui Urn A f RANSOM ? 


\ THAT INPICATES 
-) THAT THE KILL- 
J HAPPER IS A 
( STRANGER IN 
\ THESE PARTS.' 

] BUT IF WE TRY 
/ TO FIND HIM 
> WITHOUT PAYING 
THE RANSOM, IT 
HAY COST HOLMES 
-7 HIS LIFE l j-" 


BUT WHY SHOULP ANY¬ 
ONE WANT TO KIPNAP 
HOLMES AND HOLD < 
HIM FER RANSOM? ' 
HE DIDN’T EVEN HAVE 
THE FIVE THOUSAND y 
DOLLARS TO PAY OFF / 
THE NOTE HE 
OWED ME i M 


, J I’LL STACK YUH UP AGAINST 
A ANY BANDIT IN THE WHOLE j 
WORLD, LASH.' BUT RIGHT << 
NOW THE IMPORTANT THING > 

IS TO ROUND UP THE PEOPLE J 
AND TELL THEM WE’LL MEET A 
AT TOWN HALL IN A 
--1 HALF HOUR I t—AL. 


THANKS FOR THE COMPLIMENT, 
MR. TAYLOR, BUT THIS 
KILL-NAPPER IS A NEW 
VARMINT IN THESE 
PARTS, AND THERE’S 
NO WAY TO JUDGE 
HOW CLEVER HE IS.', 


I PLEDGE S. THAT POES IT. 1 J.; 
TWO HUNDRED ) WE NOW HAVE 
► DOLLARS < PLEDGES FOR THE 
TOWARDS THE J ENTIRE TEN 
r RANSOM THOUSAND DOLLARS 
MONEY ll RANSOM MONEY.' , 


WATER, AT THE 
HOLLOW TREE 
TRUNK ... 


WE JUST HAVE THE PLEDGES, CHIEF.'1 

BY THE TIME ALL THESE PEOPLE GO 
HOME OR TO THE BANK TO GET THE J 
MONEY TO BACK UP — < 

THEIR PLEDGES, IT’LL J AS LONG ^ 
BE TOO LATE TO r-A AS THE PEOPLI 
MEET THE SIX J HAVE PLEDGED 
O’CLOCK ,— THE MONEY, I’LL 
V DEADLINE IJ BE GLAD TO LAY IT <1 


IF YOU COULD 
GIVE ME NEW 
BILLS I’D y 
REALLY < 
APPRECIATE ] 

► IT, MR. AS 

k taylor. 1 ) 


] ANYTHING YUH SAY, 
f LASH j IF YUH COME, 
' TO THE BANK WITH ' 
ME, I’LL GIVE THEM TO j 
YUH RIGHT NOW </ 





































LASH LARUE WESTERN 


I DIDN’T NOTICE ANYONE TRAILINS 
ME .'BUT I KNOW LASH LflRUE WELL 
ENOUSH TO KNOW THAT HE ISN’T 
GOING TO STANO BY AND LET THE \ 
RANSOM MONEY BE.PAID WITHOUT . 
FOLLOWING MEJ BUT X’M —* 

wl PREPAREDFER THAT.' 


*UT AS THE ROVING MARSHAL 
RUSHES THROUGH THE DOOR .. 


' THE FLOOR’S 
BEEN .CHOPPED 
y AWAY.' «—• 


7HE FALL KNOCKED HIM OUT. 1 
, THAT’S PERFECT.' - p 


I SURE WALKED 
INTO A TRAP 4 
7 THAT TIME *, 
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WAIT A 2 OVHBR’VE YUH 

SECOND.' BEEN, < 

HERE COMES Li HOLMES ? . 

HOLMES ^ 

X NOW.' 


BUT HOLMES ^ THAT MEANS < 

NEVER RETURNED / THE KILL-NAPPER 
TO TOWN * WENT BACK ON < 

'-, HIS WORP.'NOT ONLY) 

/ DID HE COLLECT THE < 
r~n/A RANSOM, BUT HE ALSO, 
KILLED i -=g ^ 
HBLHOLMES.' 


JVwP AFTER HOLMES IS TOLD EXACTLY WHAT 

HAPPENED ... /—7- 

--- 1 DON’T KNOW ANY- 

BUT THE KILL-NAPPER < THINS ABOUT ANY 
RECEIVED THE RANSOM ) RANSOM MONEY.' 
MONEY HOURS A SO! < WHEN I WAS SET 
HOW COME IT TOOK YOU ) FREE THE ONLY 

50 LONS TO SET BACkV THINS I HAP ON MY 
TO TOWN ? r-—MIND WAS PAYINS 

-'I W OFF THE NOTE I OWED THE 
»s. BANK SO I WENT AHEAD . 
SSUB ■ AND SOT THE MONEY «£ 

-1 » -« «iw ML T HAT FRIEND of mine j* 

51 rreJ** OWED ME.' 


) I RECKON I’D < 

' BETTER FILL YUH 
^ IN ON THE DETAILS' 
/THE REASON YUH y 
WERE LET SO, A 
HOLMES, WAS / 
BECAUSE THE / 
TOWNSPEOPLE N 
PUT UP TEN 
THOUSAND DOLLARS , 
RANSOM MONEY TO A 
- - ^ FREE YUH ! ) 


THE STRANSEST THING HAPPENED TO ME. 1 
SOME VARMINT BROKE INTO MY ROOM 4 
LAST NIGHT WHILE I WAS ASLEEP ! WHEN 
I TRIED TO FIGHT HIM OFF HE KNOCKED, 
ME OUT WITH THE BUTT OF HIS SUN.' I < 
WOKE UP TO FIND MYSELF BLINDFOLDED, ’ 
TIED AND GAGSED, BUT I DON’T KNOW , 
EXACTLY WHAR.'SHORTLY AFTER, I WAS/ 
TAKEN FROM WHAREVER I WAS OUT ' 
TO THE HILLS, UNTIED AND TOLD 
---■ TO VAMOOSE.' v 
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I’M CHECKING THE SERIAL^ BUT NOW ^ 

NUMBERS ON THESE* NEW < COULD HOLMES 
BILLS AGAINST THE SERIAL ) HAVE POSSIBLY . 
NUMBERS ON THE BILLS V GOTTEN HOLD 
USED FOR THE HANSOM \ OF THE RANSOM 
--—- 1 MONEY 


OKAY, LASH, yo’re on to me. 1 but iJ 
WARN YUH, IF EITHER YUH OR THE < 
CHIEF MAKE ANY ATTEMPT TO STOP 
ME, I’LL PLUG TAYLOR.'j —— < 

- \rr^ better *• 

J|Ev£ Iff DO AS HE SAYS, 


BY PRETENDINS TO HAVE 
KIDNAPPED HIMSELF .'HE KNEW 
THE TOWN WOULD RAISE THE < 
MONEY RATHER THAN RISK THE 
CHANCE OF HIS BEING KILLED.' 
HE WASN’T CONTENT JUST TO * 
RAISE THE MONEY TD RAY 8ACK 
WHAT HE OWED YOU, HE HAD TO 
MAKE A FIVE THOUSAND m *** 
DOLLAR PROFIT ON THE^^B 
DEAL, TOC IK - 


MONEY, CHIEF, AND THE 
MATCH PERFECTLY; 


1 WON’T DO ANYTHING AS 
LONG AS TAYLOR’S —= 

LIFE IS IN d 

r DANGER.' _JT 


NOW HE NOT ONLY WILL LOSE HIS 
RANCH FOR NOT BEING ABLE TO 
PAY THE NOTE, BUT HE’LL ALSO Gl 
TO JAIL FOR EMBEZZLING THE 
TOWN OUT OF THE TEN THOUSAND 
DOLLAR PHONY RANSOM J .- 
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SOMETHING HE 
EIGHTJ 


► By AN OCTOPUS.' < 
DON’T TELL ME YUH 
DON’T KNOW WHAT 
AN OCTOPUS IS? f" 


ER, ER, SHORE I DO. 1 


— A CAT WITH 
EIGHT LEGS.' 
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SHOOTING PARTY 


HERE’S only one way to deal with 
that ornery cayuse and it’s with this!” 
roared Dan Dakota, drawing his Colt .44 and 
waving it for emphasis. “If we can’t talk sense 
into him, let’s shoot sense out of him.” Dan’s 
square face was red and his eyes glittered with 
anger as he spoke. 

The other half-dozen men at the meeting re¬ 
mained silent for several seconds. At last one 
spoke. “You’re right, Dan, but ...” 

“He’s right, and no buts 1” jexclaimed another. 
“I say we take all our men and shoot it out 
with Burly Duke. Let’s have a showdown and 
the sooner the better!” 

“Wait i minute,” said someone else. “If gun¬ 
play’s the only answer, then I’m for it. But 
let’s at least go talk to Whitey Cole. He’s got 
as much stake in this as we have and he’s got 
a right good head on his shoulders. Maybe he’s 
got some idea of how we can go about it with¬ 
out half of us getting ourselves killed.” 

There was some grumbling, but finally the 
small group of ranchers adjourned their meet¬ 
ing, mounted their horses, and headed for 
Whitey Cole’s spread. They had a real griev¬ 
ance against Burly Duke, the biggest rancher 
in Moosehead Valley, owner of the Double X. 
Duke was fencing in the Indian Springs. 

Year after year these unfailing springs had 
been the savior of all the cattle in the valley 
when the dry season came, when wells ran 
dry and the big river was reduced to a trickle. 
Up till now there had never been any Ques¬ 
tion about everyone making use of the springs 
for thirsty cattle. It was taken as a matter of 
course. 

But Duke, crafty and ambitious, had quietly 
gotten legal ownership of all the land sur¬ 
rounding the springs and now he was fencing 
them in. His plan was to squeeze everyone else 



t the whole of Moosehead Valley 
for himself. And he was already rich enough 
to hire plenty of hardca§e gunslingers to back . 
his play. 

The men found Whitey Cole hunkered down 
beside his one room house playing with his 
dog. “Sit up, Jo-Jo! Sit up!” Whitey said. 
When the dog sat up, the man rewarded him 
with a tiny chunk of beef. 

Dan Dakota, already angered, seemed to be 
more infuriated by this sight. “Look at that! 
Burly Duke is ready to steal his ranch right 
from under his nose and he lazes around play¬ 
ing with his dog. How come you weren’t at our 
meeting, Whitey?” 

Whitey stood up, shrugging. “I had nothing 
to say at the meeting. What did you fellows 

“We decided to teach Mr. Duke a lesson 
with.lead!” thundered Dan. 

“That doesn’t make sense,” said Whitey, 
calmly. “Duke Has hired twice as many hands 
as he needs to run his spread, and half of them 
don’t ever soil their fingers on anything but 
a holster. It would take a small army to beat 
them in a shooting fight. Besides which, the 
Sheriff is on Duke’s side.” 

“The Sheriff sympathizes with us.” 

“He probably does, but his duty is to uphold 
the law. The law says Duke can fence in his 
property and the Indian Springs are his prop- 

"Are you scared to shoot it out?” 

“You could put it another way,” suggested 
Whitey calmly. “You could ask me if I’d 
rather be alive than dead. And the answer 
would be, alive!” 

“Have you got any better ideas, Whitey?” 
someone else asked. 
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“Sorry to say I haven’t. Not yet!” 

Dan Dakota sneered. “Seems as if somebody 
told me you had a head on your shoulders.” 

"I have, and I don’t aim to get it blown off,” 
responded Whitey, hunkering down again and 
saying to his dog, “Come here, Jo-Jo.” 

After Whitey’s talk, some of the men were 
hesitant to go after Duke and his gunslingers, 
but Dan Dakota, roaring and bellowing, in¬ 
flamed them to fighting pitch. Threats were 
shouted and guns roared, but it was a short 
■battle. Dan Dakota and two of his companions 
were knocked off their horses, wounded. The 
rest fled quickly. One of Duke's gunmen got 
a bullet hole through his hat. The three 
wounded men were packed off to a doctor and 
also placed under arrest by the apologetic 
Sheriff. “I hate to do this, boys, but legally you 
were trespassing and Duke is putting charges 
against you.” 

Whitey Cole stood outside the new barbed 
wire fence surrounding the Indian Springs. 
Jo-Jo, who had been romping playfully at his 
heels, ambled under the wire. Inside, Burly 
Duke was supervising the completion of the 
enclosure. He looked at Whitey and grinned 
like Satan. 

“Your pup can crawl under this fence but 
none of your beef could,” chuckled Duke. 

“That sure is a fact,” said Whitey, watching 
as Jo-Jo lapped up cool water. “No longhorn 
could get in unless somebody cut the fence.” 

“You’re not thinking of doing anything fool¬ 
ish like that, are you, Whitey?” asked Duke, 
giving Cole a sharp look. 

“No, sir,” said Whitey. “I know if I did that 
I’d be a dead dog!" 

“It’s good you’ve got more sense than those 
other hombres,” said Duke. “On account of 
that, I may give you a break when I buy up 
your little spread. I may not—say—what’s the 
matter?” 

Whitey frowned and pointed. “My dog! 
Look at him!” 


Duke whirled and saw Jo-Jo lying beside 
the water, very still, his legs stretched out 
stiffly. 

“What’s the matter with him? Is he sick—is 
he . . .?” 

“He looks as if he's dead!” said Whitey,with 
s catch in his voice. “He just took a drink out 
of your spring and . . .” 

"Poison!” exclaimed Duke. “Somebody poi¬ 
soned my spring! When I catch the varmint 
I’ll tear him apart with my bare hands!” 

“Uh-huh, when you catch him,” said Whitey. 
“But meanwhile, what are your cattle going 
to use for drinking water? If that spring's 
poisoned, it could wipe out your whole herd. 
I’m sure glad you put that fence up to keep 
our cattle opt!” 

Whitey Cole visited Dan Dakota, who was 
lying in bed, his left leg bandaged and his face 
very pale from loss of blood. “Sorry to hear 
you got wounded, Dan,” said Whitey. 

“Sorry, bah!” growled Dan. “I notice you 
didn’t risk your hide to help us. I got a chunk 
of my leg shot off, I’m under arrest, I’m going 
to lose my ranch—and you’re sorry! Bah!” 

Whitey said, “No, the arrest is called off 
and you’re not going to lose your ranch. You 
see. Burly Duke got the idea that somebody 
poisoned his springs and he was in a sweat to 
get water for his cattle from the rest of us. Of 
course our wells haven’t gone dry—not yet. 
So I made him sign a paper. It gives all of us 
the right to use any water in Moosehead Val¬ 
ley, any time. So you don’t have to worry.” 

•• UT if the springs are poisoned . . .” 

"They’re not,” chuckled Whitey. 
“Uf dog and I just pulled a little trick on 
Duke. Hey, Jo-Jo, come in here. All right now. 
DEAD DOG!” 

Jo-Jo collapsed to the floor, his legs out stiff. 
He looked for all the world as if he'd been 
poisoned! 


THE END 
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MOLASSES 

MOUTH 


JEEPEHSj MOLASSES 
MOUTH, WHAT'S THE 
MATTER r 1 HUH 


C/V7 Ofln\ 

X MOM) , 


[(GKoW * 
\GH 0 WI¬ 


THE 

SHELL GAME' 


(GROAN) r FEEL AWFUlTY WHT?' 


( MOAN)) they LOOK LIKE 
I DON’T ) WHEN VUH 
r KNOW SHELLED THEM : 


WEREN’T 
7 < 

{fresh?) 


I'D BETTER BRING 


MLLUUNT , v 

OF THE POSTAGE DUE (PEW). 

I RECKON ^ — 1 - 

N _> MOASPj '.0 


HYAR'S 
LETTER F 


f t'i/ *) 
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T*RR«Jt ttur^QU/caAt/D SWAMPS. 


' burgess is LYING ! X SAW HIM 
WOE UP AMD X BEGGED HILLIARD 
TO HIDE IN THE BACK ROOM WITH 
ME, BUT HE SAID HE WASN'T > 
GOING TO BE PUSHED AROUND T 
BV ANY TOUGH HOMBRE l X SAW J 
HIM KILL MY GOOD FRIEND, ^ 
v HILUARD i 
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BECAUSE ME REFUSED TO ] IF I WERE YUH, 

5ELL OUT HIS RANCH TO 7 STERLING, X WOULDN'T 
VUH—THAT'S WHY TALK SO MUCH i y— 


l TAKING YOU TO THE LOCAL SHERIFF, 

USESSi DON'T LEAVE TOWN, STERLING. 
NEED VOU AS A MATERIAL WITNESS i 


SHORTLY AFTER, AT THE LOCAL JAILHOUSE 


) WORRY ABOUT , 
/THAT THIS TIMBJ 
| I’VE GOT A WIT” 

I NESS —-A CHAF 
NAMED STERLING 
--AND HE SAW 
EVERYTHING l J 


LET'S GET AS CLOSE AS 
WE CAN AND TRY TO 
HEAR WHAT'S GOING ON. 


Really ? where Y x left him 

IS THIS WITNESS ) SACK AT 
. NOW ? y HILLIARD'S 
fes—, |—jgtfHOUSE' WHY? 


YlPESl THIS BURGESS 
HAS TWO TOUGH / 
HENCHMEN WHO'LL < 
DO EVERYTHING V 
POSSIBLE TO MAKE 
SURE THAT STERLING j 
WONT LIVE TO y 

.testify ! 


DID YUH HEAR THAT, 
LAKE ? I'LL GO TAKE 
CARE OP STERLING, 


/CASE, I'D 
, BETTER GO 
\ RIGHT BACK 
AND GET 
/ OUR WIT— 
NESS i > 


STAY HERE TO DELAY 
THAT LAWDOG.' . 
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&ND AS THE ROVING M ARSHAL MOUNTS HIS TRUSTY 


OKAY, RUSH l LET'S 
_- THE TRAIL l 


W THAT \ 
i SHOULD DO , > 
\THE TRICK : 

\ NOW TO GET 
\ OUT OF > 
\ HYAR I IT 


LASH! WHAT HAPPENED? 
HE'S UNCON5CIOUS' I'D 
BETTER GET SOME WATER . 


J I RECKON SO, SHER-' 

f IFF ! BUT X SURE 
I WOULD LIKE TO KNOW 
WHERE THAT ROCK 
CAME FROM ! ARE 
► THERE ANY LOOSE 
ONES ON THE ROOF 
OF THE JAILHOUSE ? 


LASH ? 


WHO ARE 
WHAT DO 
WANT ? 
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WHERE COULD 
HAVE TAKEN H 


Y I HOPE m WRONG, BUT THIS 

Will labh be too late ? | . 'j 

1 5WAMP5J LErs HIT THE ^ J 

m 

s* -.. 

OF THE JOB DEPENDS ) - -^1—^ "' TC^ 

j ^ -_ 

ss 
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OONT WORRY, STERLING! you'll 
rf SAFE FROM MOW ON ! 


w that's a but we meed sterling 

IMPOSSIBLE ) AS A WITNESS IF 
TO SAY i J WE’RE GOING TO HOLD 
^ ^ BURGESS IN JAIL! WITH- 

±3 M OUT A WITNESS, WE 
33 CAN'T EVEN INDICT 

mS ' "7 HIM I AND IF "WE 

































LASH LaRUE WESTERN 



Y DON'T BLAME YORESELP, 

LASH 1 I KNOW WHAT- 
/ EVER YUH'VE DONE, IT 
' WAS FER THE SAKE OF 
THE LAW, ANO YUH WERE 
ONLY DOING YORE DUTY.' 


THAT LAWDOgT SO WHAT? IT'LL 

MUST HAVE A TAKE HIM AT 
HEAD LIKE A / LEAST A MINUTE 
ROCK : HE'S / TO REGAIN HIS 
COMING TO ] SENSES, AND BY 
ALREADY J THAT TIME .. . / 
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WAIT A \OH,OH, SOME- 
SECOND, JUOGEJ THING MUST HAV 
HYAR COMES I GONE WRONG, 
THE WITNESS I y LAKE I WE'D 
._ --art BETTER LEAVE, 

y I lUIMX-t pronto; 


\ THE BOSS SHOULD 
\ GIVE US A BONUS 
PER SETTING 
i HIM OUT OF THIS 
'predicament; . 


I worry abouj^ 





























A "MUST" FOR ALL MODEL BUILDERS 
the big, new 144-page book 


CAL SMITH on 



MODEL BUILDING 


All veteran model builders know 
Cal Smith as one of the country's 
leading authorities on model building. 

As a writer, designer, illustrator and 
winning contestant, Cal Smith packs over 
fifteen years of expert modeling into the 
most complete book of its type ever published. 

His book MODEL BUILDING will appeal to o 
beginners because of the simple, to-the-point 
approach. Seasoned hobbyists will also treasure this 
book because of the advanced designs, facts and figures and 
hundreds of drawings and photographs. For the best guide 
in model building see CAL SMITH on MODEL BUILDING... today! 




GSS3 


at your local newsstand 75< 


If your news dealer cannot supply you, order by mail. Send to 
FAWCETT BOOKS, Dept.^f I .Greenwich, Connecticut. Order number 139 
























